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«What Fools Ghese /fortals Be!” 


Exit THE Fool Dinner Pail! 
a“ 
Exrr THe rest of the campaign junk. 


be 

Tue Evecrion Broom makes a clean sweep of it. 
‘e 

|r 1s too much to expect the mills of the gods to start up on full time. 
= 


[fe James G. Biatyy has any present interest in earthly affairs he 
must wonder why the Mulligan letters made such a tremendous 
stir. Compared with the Archbold letters, they were propriety itself. 


Ne 


“ Judges of Pennsylvania have the confidence of the people.” 
— Former Governor Stone. 


Which the Stone-Archbold correspondence has increased a 


thousand-fold. 
Ne 


THE counrry being saved, we may turn our deliberations to such 
comparatively trifling propositions as the ‘Tariff Question, the 
Labor Problem, the Race Puzzle, the Socialist Menace, and a few 
other rainy-day topics. 
be. 


A Book of vital interest to the American people, “The Railways 
and the Republic,” has been issued by Harper's. In presenting 


the work, the publishers announce that “it is a thorough exposition — 


of those abuses which have given railway corporations arbitrary 
control over industry and com- 


THE PHRASE, “to strike oil,” has come to have a more or less 


sinister meaning. xe 


[vr wiLL be necessary to lock up somebody besides the jury if the 
habit of fancy stealing is to be broken in banking circles hereabouts. 


7 


Presivenr D1az of Mexico confirms the report that he will not be 

a candidate to sugceed himself in 1910. To his intimates, Diaz 
follows an illustrious example and acknowledges that he has had 
‘a corking time.” xe 


Do nor emit moral platitudes on the characters of the two men 

who sold Standard Oil correspondence. Any man brought up 
in the business atmosphere of Standard Oil is not morally responsible 
for his acts. He becomes so morally blunted by the methods of 
his superiors that he is apt to commit any act of petty or grand 
villainy without a single qualm of conscience. 


Ne 


A &AIN-MAKER “exploded his gas” in the vicinity of Utica, but only 

with the result of driving the clouds away. Possibly, the clouds 
figured it was only Jim Sherman, who lives in Utica, exploding Ais 
gas, their immediate departure in that case being entirely pardonable. 


~~ 


Tue wholesale destruction of forests by fire will inspire the stand- 

patter to resist, as never before, a reduction of the tariff on wood- 
pulp. It is a glorious. opportunity for “honest graft”—the home 
supply fearfully depleted by disaster and the Canadian supply ex- 
cluded by “special. privilege.” The foundations of some new 
swollen fortunes should be securely laid within the next year or two. 





merce and despotic dominion 
over the people.” Those who 
imagine that Harper's does not 
represent public interests _ will 
doubtless be somewhat jolted by 
the foregoing synopsis, but only 
so long. as they remain in ignor- 
ance that both book and notice 
were part of the Franklin Square 
output for 1886-—twenty-two 
years ago. ‘lhe Harpers pub- 
lished Harper's then. 


‘“e 


Mexico has a new volcano, the 
reports saying “ that the top 
of a low mountain was blown off 











































UNFILLED. SHOES. 








by a subterranean explosion, an«| 

that lava and sulphurous flames have been pouring from the crater 

for several days.” There is some talk of calling the newcomer 

Mount Theodore. ‘e 

A CONNECTICUT SNAKE is said to have swallowed a’ ‘Taft button. 
He might have done worse. He miglit have swallowed some 

of Jim Sherman’s campaign speeches. 






A Brook yn clergyman, from the pulpit, asked the 

women of his congregation “in the name of 
God” to remove their large hats. Although omit- 
ting to do so may annoy or disappoint him a trifle, 
we must firmly decline to mention the clergyman’s 
name or church. 
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INCORPORATED MAGAZINES. 


A MARKET REPORT OF ‘THE NEAR FUTURE. 


XTRAORDINARY operations were conducted in the market yester- 

day, owing to a rumor of a permanent suspension of produc- 
The bears had everything their 
own way for some time, prices declining rapidly, except among 


tion by Jack London & Another. 
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THE WRONG DIAGNOSIS. 
HOUSEKEEPER (biiten 6; the breakfast food bug ).— 


Have you Korn Kinks? 


GrRoceR.—No’m. It’s rheumatism in m’ toe that 


makes me limp. 


several 


magazines which 
had loaded up previous- 
ly on London copy. 


Toward the end 
of trading, how- 
ever, a report 
that Thomas W. 
Jawson was to 
throw “The 
Truth Back of 
My Lies” into the 
open market sent 
stocks up several 
points, and a re- 
action followed, 
with an easy 
closing. 


Gossip. 

Carpers was 
dull. 

Jollier’s report- 
ed a new vein 
of Conan Doyle, 
but the stock re- 

mained stationary, 
owing to the back- 
ward pressure of 
Togo. 
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The Petropolitan was firm on the announcement that it would 
print nothing worse than during the past year. 

The Seventeenth Century rose rapidly on a rumor that it would 
no longer pay for poetry. 

About noon a flutter was caused in 
that John B. Tabb had suspended. There was nothing to the story. 


Tabb is at work on a sonnet of 
15% lines for the Money’s Worth 
Magazine, owned by Bunsey. 

The Jorum announced that it 
had engaged Hulian Jawthorne as 
sporting editor, whereupon the stock 
immediately went below zero. 

It is reported that Alfred Henry 
Barkis has incorporated in New 
Jersey. Capital $1,000,000,000 ; 
paid in, $s. 

The joke of the street is the 
way Scribbler’s Magazine got stuck 
on the African Jungle series at 
$1 a word. It seems that the ar- 
ticles will be written not by Rosen- 
feld, but by Lobe. Scridbdler’s en- 
deavored to farm out the contract, 
then formed a subsidiary corpora- 
tion, but the market was cold. 
The Causeway has offered to buy 
the ten longest words at 99 cents 


a word —to be illustrated by Skippen Green in 





bull circles by the report 





se te 
WHAT DISTANCE LENT. 


HirAM.—Well, Ivum! Thet’s the darn- 
dest head o’ hair I ever seen. 


10 panels. 


Sule Ford has contracted to write exclusively for the Baptist 


Cash- fee cist 











Freeman Tilden. 








Berd is a name of that very narrow caged of Diem thought which 
lies between lunacy on the one hand and stupidity on the other. 








THE PANIC IN AFRICA. 


N the jungles,deep where the were-wolves creep, 

And the pterodactyls nest, 

Where is built the lair of the untamed bear, 
There’s a sort of vague unrest; 

For the news has blown from the lion’s throne 
To the haunt of the crocodile, 

That a dead game sport — Theodore, for short — 
Will arrive ina little while. 





A A TIES RET TANABE SON steer 
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In the humble cot of the hippopot- 
Amus there is deepest gloom; 

And the better half of the tall giraffe 
Wails loud at the signs of doom; 

In the noisome brake the constrictor snake 
No longer is fierce and bold, 

For the tidings dread of the ruthless Ted 
Are making its blood run cold. 


Alas for the ant and the elephant, 
The gnu and the bumble bee! 
And alas for the stoat and bewhiskered goat, 
And the gnat and the chimpanzee! 
For a deadlier death than their native heath 
Will take each beast and bird! 
And their dying yawp will but swell the crop 
Of yarns at a dollar a word! 
Valt Mason. 





A PRACTICAL JEST. 
” Wt No promenade deck on your old tub?” indignantly 
exclaimed one of the latest captives—a blustering Britisher. 
“Where do you expect a man to stretch his legs?” 
“‘ Don’t worry, your ’ighness,” chuckled Captain Kydd. “After 
luncheon I’ll show you the board-walk!” 












PROFIT AND LOSS. 


RS. GRAMERCY.— So you find it hard to make both ends meet? 

Mrs. Park.—Yes. The money I won at bridge while away 

in the country scarcely makes up what my husband lost in town at 
poker. 


LESSONS IN POLITENESS. 


found life very pleasant. 














































When your caller is obliged to go home during a storm always insist on accompany- 
ing him in person with an umbrella 

































ON THE MARCH. 


HunGry Hoo._ry.—Tell yer wat, lady, we appreciates dis feed, we 


does. It’s purty hard, when yer’ve soived in de army for thoity years, t’ 
be sent out on de road t’ do a fifty-mile endurance test. 
chicking? Well, we don’t care if we does, do we, major? 


Some more 





“TI found the life very trying,” said the Blue haughtily, “I had 


to scrape acquaintance with people I didn’t care a straw about.” 


“You always were too blue,” smiled the Cerise. “Now I 


We had a large circle of friends and cut a 
wide swath while we were out.” 

“The men were our enemies from the first,” continued the 
Blue dejectedly. ‘‘I wonder why?” 

“Because we were too much for them, ‘of course. We 
were in their way allright.. I’ve caused a few trouble enough.” 
The Cerise rolled over in glee at some happy thought. 

“Yes,” said the Blue, with a faded smile, “I have stood 
in their light pretty often.” 

“With all their cleverness, they couldn’t get around me ;” 
and the Cerise shook with laughter. 

“TI too have come between them and their desires many 
times, and many are the rude things they have said behind my 
back.” 

“T am sure, dear, you were broad enough not to care.” 

“Oh, here they are,” cried a Girl’s voice. “They will be 
the very thing.” 

“Yes, just think of the Christmas presents we can make 
out of them, You can make the dearest little work baskets out 
of the crowns, lined with pale pink or violet satin and gathered 
on the top, and there are lots of things we can make out of the 
brims. Let’s pull them to pieces at once.” Barbara Blair. 














THEIR TERRIBLE FATE. 









| 














¥ A VERY large and very dusty bandbox, in a remote 
corner of the attic, disconsolately huddled together, 
lay two Merry Widows. 

“Well, my dear,” said the one with the Copen- 
hagen blue bow and bunch of blue grass, “you cannot 
deny now that we have fallen flat.” 

“We are, however, in the same box,” replied the 
one with the cerise bow, “and our season, though 
short, was a merry one.” 

“We were only in people’s way,” sighed the Blue 
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grass widow, “they wouldn’t have us ’round long.” 
“Who cares?” laughed the Cerise, who was much 
more optimistic. “They couldn’t see too much of us at 



















first. No one cut us. when we first came out, though 
I confess I have been cut a good deal since.” 






Which i ts safe return. 
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gaged at all, or, at most, for not more than two or three 
times its actual value. 







Big Inland stock went up by leaps and bounds, Ym 


A 


opening at 13% and closing at 4373. fy 
“It means a new bond-issue and an- hii tit 
tree hey. EA y other big melon to cut!” argued the Cry j 
a : / investing public, shrewdly A 





SNe i Nef G o y Ws 
At / ‘ a) x ac \ . : 
¥, RB, y Ser Die Nj. 
I yo iy y a 2 “pf 4g, THE CHEAPER WAY OUT. 


IVE me 2995 Douglas— Hello, Shank’s 

livery ?— Went tothe theater and missed 
the last car. What’ll you charge to take me 
out to Vincennes Avenue and Eighty-first | 
street ?>-— What? Ten dollars? Julius priest !— 
What’s that?—Yes I know it’s a stormy 
night — What ?— Yes, but ten is higher than 
I can stand.— Good bye. 

“Hello, hello! Central! Give me 2686 
Harrison.— Hello, is this Doctor Perkins ? — 
What do you charge for calls out on Vincennes, 
corner of Eighty-first? —Three dollars? All 
right, hitch up.—Sorry to get you out on such 

a bad night, but—The number? Oh, never mind. 
I'll be right over and go out with you. D. A. K. 











PROFIT AND LOSS. 


MODERN TENDENCIES. 

GOLDHEIMER (aghast).— Cohen, you haf shot a man in mistake for . Sa ; 

[" was a new thing tp see Politics so seemingly uncer- 
a deer. : : 
tain of herself. She explained: 

“The modern tendency is to have me divorced 
from so many things that I hardly know if I am quite 
respectable or not!” 

Where igion spok g : 
TROUBLE MAKING. Whereat religion spoke up and declared that her pe 


experience had been very similar. 
CU sest “Caine is an older industry than the manufacture of 


COHEN (nonchalanily).—Vell, let it go. It ain’t vorth suing him 
for the price of the cartridge. 





THE FAMILY SKELETON, - ae v4 


b  dgrem ser. George! But you’ve added a great - 
many beautiful volumes to your library since I . 
was here last. Must cost something, old man? = Fy 
Mr. MEEKER.—On the level, Bill, -I’m on the 
verge of bankruptcy buying souvenir postcard albums - Go 
and bookcase sections to hold them! 


steel. Cain, the trouble maker, got into action before ‘Tubal 
Cain, the iron worker; and Eve got Adam into hot water 
long before the boiler-makers union began business. 
There are three brands of trouble, imaginary, borrowed, and real. 
Imaginary trouble consists of railroad accidents, earthquakes, 
fires, suicides, diseases like the patent-medicine man makes, the 
poor-house, death, and the grave, carefully mixed and taken after a 
late dinner, or a drop in the stock market. 
Borrowed trouble is the kind we get from our relatives. Its 
principal ingredients are visits, bor- ANOTHER BUREAU. 
rowed money, birthday presents, ae «“ T= people are clamoring for less extra- 
advice, and expectations. 4 1A fut Mey vagance in running the government.” 
But the real article is pro- eau tydlng “In that case,” declared Senator Snifter, 
duced as follows: Put me pe “we ought to appoint a committee, 
the sandals of endur- Ig with a fair-salaried head, to 
ance on your feet, take ascertain just how many peo- 
your life in your hands ple are clamoring, and other 
and follow by turns items of general interest.” 
the How-to-Be 
Happy Philosopher, 
the Preacher of Physi- 
cal Culture, and the 
Apostle of Diet. 
William H. Hamby. 


















REAL ACTION. 


B age (at football game). 
— By George! But that 
was a brilliant run! Didn't 
you enjoy it? 
RAILROADING. Maset.— Oh, yes, indeed! But I greatly prefer 
those Bridge-crush plays! 
 Bapenagge PAR- 
TIES, who were 
likewise very power- 
ful, did their utmost 
to keep the informa- 
tion from leaking out, 
but in vain, and hardly 
an hour had elapsed f 
until the financial 
world was in a fer- 
ment over the sensa- 
tional discovery of a 
mile of track belonging 
to the Big Inland System 
which had never been mort- 


WE ALL KNOW HER. 


( rag € gan has such keen perceptions. 
Dora.— And such a blunt way of conveying 





them. 








FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH. 


s foaming stein his face he sinks, 

And finds restored his youth, he thinks ; 
He feels himself less full of years, 
The fuller he becomes of beers. 


es ~s Don’t her clothes set well? 
De.ia.— They set better on her than they do on her 
husband. 








fore ii is the dream io ‘ee: man awake,” said Plato. And a modern 


philosopher added: “Dreams always go by contraries.” 
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A HIGH-PITCHED VOICE. 
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SPEEDING AUTO WRECKS ENGINE! 


A speedingautomobile struck and 
sate completely demolished the locomo- 

tiveof an express train at Chugville, 
N. d: yesterday. The chauffeur 
honked his horn repeatedly before 
crossing the track, but the engineer, 
either through recklessness or be- 
cause he didn’t hear, kept right on 
with histrain. Thechauffeur, expect- 
ing the engineer would slow down, 
continued at top speed and struck the 
locomotive squarely. The latter wasa 
wreck in two seconds. The auto was 
uninjured, except for a broken lamp. 


THE MOTORIST’S DREAM. 





A SEASONABLE SIMILE. 














B hase Poet, of old, in a rhapsodic gem, 
His feverish passion declared. 
To the blooming and beautiful Rose on its stem 
Were the charms of My Lady compared. - 
Her charms still inspire—from her Psyche toupee 
To her close-clinging gown’s trailing hem; 
But the Rose seems no longer the fit simile— 
My Lady resembles the Stem! 


table for breakfast. 


£lla Randall Pearce. 





A TRIUMPHANT CAREER. 


ASSAH; ‘bleeged to yo,’ sah!” said good old Parson Bagster, with 
prideful humility. “‘ We’s gwine to meet next Sabbaf to re- 
nominate de twen’y-fo’th adversity of muh pasture-eight 
o’ de church. It’s a sallybration, sah, not of one long, 

smoove sinny-quinine, but of twen’y-fo’ yeahs of wrastlin’ 

wid Apollyon and de incidental so’-heads dat infests every be: 
congregation —a serious of battles widin and widout de fold. ““U/>_ 
“T has met de harrytick, and nailed him to de solid rock; 
I has tangled wid de scoffer, and tromped all over him; I has 
faced de prognostic wid de swo’d o’ de Lawd and Gideon, and 
fit him to a standstill; I has been oustered and exterminated 
and oystersized by dem dat I would-uh gaddered under muh 
wing, and I’s right yuh yit, and, bless goodness, whuh is dey at 
now? Dar was trouble when de awgin was instilled into de 
church, and dar was mighty nigh a riot when we hung de fust 
shandyleer. But I disarranged bofe o’ dem dar eppersodes 
wid a firm hand, and de awgin still plays and de shandyleer still 
swings. I has been ’cused o’ doin’ away wid a lit’ral hell and uh- 
puttin’ de pussonal devil out o’ business, but ’pears like dar’s still 
enough o’ bofe to go round. One time, I babtised a three-hundred- 
pound lady in de dead o’ winter, and she was so monst’ous dat she 
slipped fum muh grapple and slid under de ice; but de Lawd was 
wid dat hefty sistah, and she popped up th’oo a blow-hole ’bout 
fawty vahds down de stream, still uh-shoutin’ fo’th glad hally-looyers. 
“And, one time, a sizzum ariz, "bout movin’ de church to 
a-nudder lot dat a brudder wanted to sell, and I was ag’in it wid all 
muh ferocity. But dey over-rid me, and hitched on six team o’ 
mules and stahted to haul de edifice off to de new locality. But de 
Lawd was wid me dat time, too! I planted muhse’f right dar in de Rheumatism? 
pole-pit and gunter ’spound de word to a little bunch o’ de faithful 
dat sided wid me, uh-whilst dem ripperbates was uh-draggin’ us off. 
Well-uh, dem mules done run away — Lawd’s work, sah! — and drug 


de church off cross-lots and over de rail- 
road track and whipper-cracked it around 
into de creek, and jounced us folks and 
de pews and all dis and dat, back and fo’th 
and ’round and ’round like cawn in a pop- 
per, twell in de wind-up and de creek- 
water we looked like one o’ dese yuh Irish 
stews wid dark meat uh-floatin’ ’round in 
it. And dena white gen’leman come wid 
de law, and made dem scoun’rels drag de 
Lawd’s house back whuh it fawmuhly 
was at. 

* ] has led muh flock wid a firm hand; 
I’s married ’em and buried ’em—TI has 
showed de stiff-naked and rebellious de 
urror 0’ his ways and p’inted him to de 
paff to de glory-lit hills of Immawtality, 
even if I hatter choke de infuhmation into 
him. I's still de wiriest man o’ muh age 
in de congregation, and wid de blessin’ o’ 
de Lawd I s’pects to go on for many a 
yeah uh-’spoundin’ of de blessed gospel 
and defyin’ competition at de old stand!” 

Tom P. Morgan. 


OCCIDENTAL VARIETY. 


HE Goose.—What’s this “Young 

Turk” movement the papers have so 
much to say about nowadays? 

THE GOBBLER (in a whisper). — 
Haven’t you heard? Why, they’re form- 
ing an Anti-Axe Alliance, and they’re all 
going to take to the woods two weeks 
before Thanksgiving. 


SLIGHTLY TWISTED. 


asTBoy.—Really, dear, you shouldn’t wait supper for me this 
way when I’m detained at the office. 
Mrs. Fastsoy.—Supper, you idiot! The maid just laid the 














SPOTLESS. 


Jones.— Heavens, what’s the matter with that fellow? 


SMITH.—No; that’s Miggles—a neighbor of mine. 
He got that way from eating peaches and pears and trying 
to keep the juice from dropping on his clothes. 
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THE FAMILY HABIT. 


FATHER BEAR.— There’s no danger, my children. 


I was prowling around this gentleman's camp last night and 


I heard him tell his guides that he was a direct descendant of the old Van Winkle family. 


BALLADE OF POST-ELECTION. 
[ith the usual acknowledgments. ] 


HERE —as ballades have oft begun — 
Are now the actors of our show? — | 
The Peepul’s Choice, the Favorite Son, 
Protection’s friend, Oppression’s foe? 
Where is the cart-tail Cicero 
Who held us in a windy thrall ?— 


IRND , 
>>) As Heroine forth in paper snow, 
GC “Into the night go one and all.” 


Where are the spells the binders spun ? 
Where the arguments con and pro? 

The pregnant phrase, the perky pun, 

The jingling jest, the mordant mot, 

Parthian shaft and guéd-proe-guo? 

Where is the wormwood, where the gall ?— 
Like wind they come, like water go: 

**Into the night go one and all.” 


One more query and then I’m done: — 
Where is the braggadocio, 

Pile on pile and ton upon ton, 
Destined for Mr. So-and-So? 

Where are the pamphlets, full of crow, 
Waiting the postage wherewithal — 
Left unmailed for want of ‘dough ”’? 
‘‘Into-the night go one and all.” 


Comic Spirit, these pass, we know — 
Pass with the faded flush of Fall — 
As ‘*dust”’ that’s spent, as ‘‘straws’’ that blow, 


‘*Into the night go one and all.” 


Baas 


MILDLY INTERESTED. 


explained the lawyer, “you are held innocent until you 
are proven guilty.” 


STANDARDS. 


‘*CLOTHES, deportment, the cut of his hair and heard, the flower he wears, 
the entire color scheme of his apparel must live up to certain high stand- 
ards which he has set for himself.”,-—As to Jim Hazen Hyde, Parisian. 
Formerly, without exception, these were all important details 
of the insurance business. 


PERFECTLY RIDICULOUS. 


oor Dolly is a girl of surprises. 
MaryjoriE.—I should say so. Why, she’s actually going to 
marry the young man she was engaged to last summer. 


bpeoge a man asks you to break bread with him is not a sign 
that his wife is just learning to bake. 














JOHN 


BURROUGHS KNOWS. 


MAYBE 


Oxe BEAver.—Sawfhg wood is finer-exercise than gnawing it, ill. 


They say Roosevelt enjoys it greatly. 











‘How many times?” inquired the gentleman murderer. Tue Orner.—Yes? I wonder if he does it from instinct or reason? 








he bird in the hand is a closed incident, whereas the two in the bush 
afford enterprise its opportunity. 





AFTER THE B 


Spectat Privivece.—-All righ now, boy 





: 
; 
i 
' 





*~. aw ¥ 

vu, mae jaw 
Anta toon ystems 
awe . 





THE PUCK PRESS 





a eee 











re 
s 
fo) 
vo 
= 
° 
12) 
e 
3 
7 
= 
° 
~ 


g.—-All righ) now, boys, 


FTER THE BLOW. 




















THE VERY LATEST. 


H, I love the modern story! 





In its modish clothes I glory, 
Outfits trig. 
And the fashion-plated hero, 
With his blood about at zero, 
Is a prig. 


T adore the six-best-seller, 

With its people swell and sweller, 
And its sham. 

I admire the hero’s strutting 

And his wealth of truly cutting 
Epigram. 


You may have the Dickens novel, 

With its background of the hovel 
And the jail ; 

But ['ll pay my dollar-fifty 

For the smartly-bound and nifty 


Swagger tale. 
— Will S. Adkins. 





WHIPSAWED! 


AT LEAST A WEEK. 


E age e of us who read 
the “News of the 
Gridiron” on the sport- 
ing pages of our morning 
newspapers are toler- 
ably familiar with para- 
graphs like this: 
“NEw Haven.— 
Beef Smith was added 
to the Yale Infirmary 
Colony during the foot- 
ball practice to-day. 
Smith was playing tackle 
on the ’varsity and had 
been doing good work, 
stopping the scrub 
rushes, when he made a 

















dive at a play be- 
tween tackle and 
end. He stopped 
the play but in a 
second more was 
himself buried be- 
neath a mountain of 
moleskin, canvas, 
flesh and bone. He 
was kicked in the 
head unavoidably, 
and although the 
men unwound them- 










































































SPOILS OF VICTORY. 


Mapcr.—You must have had a lovely time last Summer. Did 
“you bring home any’ souvenirs? 
MARJORIE (Pointing with pride).— Five engagement rings, two 


broken-down hammocks, and a stack of candy boxes. 


make hospital wards less congested and it will reduce the number of 
funerals. All that is necessary is to learn the methods of Trainer 
McSwatsey iz re Beef Smith e¢ a/, and pleasant, reassuring para- 
graphs may be found in the papers in places other than the ‘ News 
of the Gridiron.” For 
instance: 























selves as rapidly as 
possible, Smith was 
unconscious when 
the bottom of the 










“CHICAGO.— Pat- 
rick Rafferty, laying 
bricks .on the four- 
teenth floor of a new 
building, missed his 
footing and fell to the 
street. He will be 
confined to his bed 
for at least a week.” 

“ALBANY.—W hile 
crossing the New 
York Central Tracks 
here to-day, Jere- 
miah Deafington, 49 
years old, was struck 
by the Empire State 











Express and thrown 





heap was reached. 
When examined la- 
ter, he was found to have a broken nose, a dislocated shoulder, a 
smashed collar-bone, a twisted rib, a torn ligament in the right: leg, 
a strained right knee and his left ankle broken. ‘Trainer McSwatsey 
says that it will be at least a week before Smith will be up and 
around, and three days more before he can don his togs and take 
his place in the line-up.” : 
There are lots of paragraphs like that every autumn —lots of 
’em—and in every one you will find it cheerfully predicted that 
Beef Smith or Snake Jones or Doggy Robinson will be out playing 
football again in about ten days. Cut, tear, sprain, bruise or bust, 
it makes no difference — thev will be out on crutches first, then 
they will be in uniform, wrapped in a blanket on the sidelines, then 
they will run through the signals, and the next day, with the bandages 
all off except a bit of court plaster, they will get back in the game 
and put some other fellow in the infirmary—for ten days, at least. 
It will be a great day when the recuperative powers of college 
football men are shared by the American race generally.” It will 
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200feet. Surgeons who 
examined him said he 
must have perfect quiet 
for at least one week.” 
“ Bosron.— A tele- 
graph pole fell this 
morning and _ pinioned 
Waldo Ralph of Brook- 
line. ‘The wind was 
knocked completely out 
of him and an ambu- 
lance surgeon discov- 
ered that he had other 
injuries. He will not be 
able to attend to business 
for at least a week.” 
3 A. i. F. 














IV. 


THE CABINET MEETS. 


“JUST AS REPRESENTED.” 





3) HAVE so many weighty 
matters to lay before the 
Cabinet this morning, 
gentlemen,” remarked 
the President, glancing 
impartially around and 

peering into the eager 
faces about the long table, 

“that I hardly know where to begin. 

I do not know what I should do, or how 

I should inanage, without your intelligent 

co-operation and advice. None of you 

will ever understand how heavily I lean 
on these Tuesday deliberations.” 

“T sometimes think, Sir, th—,” said 
the Secretary of Agriculture, rising. 

“Yes, I know you do, Mr. Secretary. 
It is one of the things I admire about you. 
But, as I was saying, we are—did you 
see that scandalous, atrocious, malodor- 
ous, hypocritical tirade in the morning 
papers delivered against me by the Presi- 
dent of the Tinpan, Tinplate and Tinhorn 
trust? I agree with you, it was utterly 
uncalled for, sneaking, and below the belt! 
It merits my most severe censure! Why 
do these venomous, law-defying, brazen, 
undesirable, reprehensible malefactors 
level their abuse at me? You are right, 
it is because they —” 

“T would suggest, Sir, tha—,” remarked the Secretary of the 
Treasury. 

“Certainly! Thanks, thanks, so good of you! Delighted! I 
always take your suggestions very seriously, and weigh them delib- 
erately. I have found them a great help to me in differentiating 
the fine points between right and wrong. And—er—the particu- 
lar matters.to which I wished to call attention are an alleged treaty 
between Brazil and Japan and a report from the revolutionists in 
Paraguay. Now—hum—er—where on earth did Loeb put that 
memoranda, anyhow? Sometimes Loeb is careless—a good fellow, 
Loeb, a splendid fellow, faithful and true—but occasionally —. 
Well, never mind, I will think those things over after dinner this 
evening, and settle them for 
myself, I hate to assume the 
entire burden of respon—” 

“There was a matter I 
wished —” began the Secre- > 
tary of Commerce and Labor. 

“1 know, and it gratifies 
me to note the careful way | 
in which you attend to the | lll 
details of your office, Mr. 
Secretary. Accuracy and 
- hard work; the words are 
synonymous with your name. 
I have been thinking of a 
battle hymn a good deal of 
late, gentlemen. I was walk- 
ing in the White House 
grounds early this morning, 
observing the birds and in- 
dulging in a little nature 
study, when suddenly I 
found myself whistling 
‘Dixie.’ That’s a bully 
tune! It would make a 
rousing battle song. But 
the words! They are 
awful! 
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DECORATORS 


‘Dixie land am‘ de land ob 
cotton, 
Simlin-seed and sandy bot- 


tom.’ 


Aren’t they terrible— 
hopeless? Nobody 
could fight to those in- 
expressive, insipid, in- 
sufferable and obnoxious 
words! What we want 





Lorp DuBLey.—But you advertised 
‘*private game preserves connected with 
your house,” and I haven’t seen a sign 
of game of any kind, you know.” 

CAMP PROPRIETOR.—Just step in- 
side, sir. You see, stranger — 





















HOW TO LOCATE A FASHIONABLE TAILOR-SHOP. 
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—I always aim t’ tell the truth. 


in a battle hymn is simplicity, dignity, pugnacity, 
catholicism — the square deal idea, you know! 
Think what a grand thing it would be to have every 
child in the land join in singing the real, bang-up 
battle hymn at a given hour each day. It would be glorious! 
Where would we be if it were not for the children, anyway? What is 
grander than to be a mother? Blessed are the mothers! And the 
fathers, too; they deserve credit for their patriotism. He that reareth 
a numerous family is greater than he that taketh a city.” 

“Mr. Bryan says you—,” said the Secretary of Agriculture. 

“That’s right! Somehow, I feel that everything Bryan says 
to me should come through the Agricultural Department. He 
reminds me of a farmer—one of the kind that tries to raise 
watermelons and pumpkins in alternate rows. Undoubtedly, un- 
questionably, and unmistakably, Mr. Bryan can say more different 
things in a given space of time—” 
, “ T aminformed, Mr. Presi- 
dent, that a manin Oklahoma 
is—,” ventured the Post- 
master-General. 

“ Don’t talk to me of Okla- 
homa! Isn’t that where that 
rascal, Paskell, lives? Of 
all the unmitigated, unparal- 
leled, irresponsible, incom- 
prehensible, impossible, un- 
thinkable, un —” 

“Sir, I—,” interpolated 
the Attorney-General. 

“After the meeting, gentle- 
men, I want you to inspect 
my new African hunting 
outfit. It’s great—all my 
own designing, too! There 
are rifles for lions, and ti— 
but seeing is believing, in my 
philosophy. Let’s go now 
and look it over. I wish—” 

“Mr. President,” said the 
Secretary of War, nervously, 
“T move we adjourn.” 

“Well, so we will. It is 
so ordered! ‘Thanks, gentle- 
men, so much, for the in- 
valuable help and advice 
you have given me this mor- 
ning. Be on hand promptly 
next Tuesday. This way, 
please!” James B. Nevin. 





Histor’ repeats a bit, 
Says tbe rumor. 
And, we may as well admit, 
So does Humor. 


| 
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lawyers, doctors, statesmen, publishers, ministers, and 
men from every branch of commercial and professional 


The “20 Century Limited” i 
Club—A Growing Membership Py Ff ke 
The roll now numbers thousands—brokers, bankers, | | og OG. 





. 
4 
4 
4 
4 
Z 
4 
4 
4 
: 
: 
4 
4 
3 
q 
: 
: 
5 
4 
4 
4 
4 
. 
5 
: 
4 
5 
: 


activity who “save a business day” by taking the “20th 

peg pod pamaall to and from New York and Chicago 6é The World ? Ss Best Table Water 92 

They have grown to know each other as one club 

member knows another—a familiar face, then a nod ; <<< 

and now a growing friendship. ; ode THE Human Test. 

The public, which demands and appreciates such. train Lady in touring car beckons to pedestrian. q 

service, makes its own exclusive membership, is its own “Will you kindly do me a small favor, sir ? 

house committee, and finds in response to its demands : “Certainly, madam. : : ; 

all the comforts of its own high-class clubs. “Then please stand out in the middle of the highway and let me see how 
quickly I can stop my car without hitting you. I’m afraid this brake is out 

Leave New York 3:30 P.M.\ Leave Chicago . 2:30 P.M. of order.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Arrive Chicago 8:30 A.M. | Arrive New York 9:30 A.M. 
: SENSE OF Humor. 


The 1 8-Hour Train “Should a public man have a sense of humor?” 
“Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum. 
“But the people want serious men.” 


“‘That’s the point. You must have a sense of humor in order to recognize 
anything that might prove diverting and avoid saying it.”— xchange. 


For information, Literature, Railroad Tickets and Pullman 
Accommodations address 

W. J. LYNCH, Pass. Traffic Mgr., CHICAGO 

J. F. FAIRLAMB, Gen. Pass. Agt., N. Y. C. & H.R. 
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R. R., NEW YORK. N. Y., or “Tr your mother bought four baskets of grapes, the dealer’s price being 
a quarter a basket, how much money would the purchase cost her?” asked 


J. W. DALY, Gen. Pass. Agt., L. S. & M.S. R. R., the new teacher 
CLEVELAND, OHIO “America’s Greatest Railway System" , ‘ ae 
“You never can tell,” answered Tommy, who was at the head of his 


class. ‘Ma’s great at bargaining!” —Zadies’ Home Journal. 




















Doinc His Part. 


FE S | O “Yes,” said the millionaire, “I’m willing to let my daughter marry you if 3 
she insists.” Cc } 
CIGARETTES “T presume you will do the proper thing financially?” hinted the duke. a S 
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ae awe eo NESTOR" “Sure! Here’s a dollar for the license.” Exchange. 
The Original Brand of Over 30 Pears’ Soap is not med- ee 
ears’ Reputation. icated : just good, pure 
soap. Contains no free r 


alkali to injure the deli- 
cate texture of the skin. 
Matchless for the com- 


plexion. 
Established in 1789. 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 





WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 

Is the banquet wine par 

excellence. It is the fav- 

orite in the homes where 


the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 








Sursrua's 
ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


In each pound there are three to four 
hundred pipefuls—it costs $2.00 per pound 
— three-quarters of a cent a pipe. 

If you smoke five pipes a day it’s less 
than four cents—five hours of pleasure for 
four cents—certainly ARCADIA is cheap 
enough for you to smoke. 


SEND 10 CENTS pevic'tbacco known. 
THE SURBRUG CO., 132 Reade St., New York 




















Every Sportsman 


should have a copy of our 320 page 


en of Sporting Goods Gs Lene 4 














This book contains a wealth of valu- 
able information about Guns, Rifles, ; 7998 








Revolvers and Pistols ; Fishing Tackle, 































Tents, vo ag ge Ngee of all kinds. 
In addition to this there are cam , 
cooking recipes, hints on the use of fire. UNHYGIENIC ROOSTI NG. . // a 
arms, information about different kinds r > I 
of powder, size of shot to use for all THE COUNTRYMAN.— Down here, sir, we make it a rule to P 
kinds of game, etc., etc. In fact, it is 3 pele fae le oe —s 
the most complete book of the kind go to bed with the chickens. able to all metals, but the polish C 
eve published. | ad 
. _ Wewill send you a copy of this book, THE BRITISHER.— Er— ’t you find it beas d 7 
together with this peti “fn citer st B don’t i nd it bes ay unhealthy ? r eeper. n 7( 
the NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
Bat a ‘7 page oy peng to sport 1 it will shine br It bene all metal, ety os 
eal om eS cost dada, =a a ir eee pa To halfa Feo fruit add a teaspoonful of Abbott's Beep be om 4 ac stamp for comple to 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, Inc., 78 Federal St., Roston, Mass. pony a eae ~~) See as Tal 
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Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


GREEN AND YELLOW 





A FEMININE VIEw. 

Mrs. SMyTHE.—I wonder why the 
judge deferred the sentence until to- 
morrow ? 

Mrs. Wuyte.— Oh, I suppose he 
wanted to talk the case over with his 
wife.—Brooklyn Life. 


Snow SHOVELING NEXT. 


Citiman.— How are things with 
you? Busy? 

Supsuss.— No, but I'll bet we’re 
due to have a heavy fall of snow pretty 
soon. 

Citrman.— What do you mean? I 
don’t understand — 

Suprsuss.— Well, I stopped cutting 
grass nearly two weeks ago.— Zhe 
Catholic Standard and Times. 





1e see how 
‘rake is out 

Count that day lost whose low, de- 
scending sun finds not some letter fired 
or statesman on the run.— Baltimore 
Sun, 


“Have you ever loved and lost,” 
sighed the swain. 

“Nope,” responded the maiden, 
promptly. 

“T’ve won every preach of promise 
suit’ I ever brought.”— Cleveland 
Leader. 


» recognize 
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price being 
rP” asked 








end of Meet 








“DIVINE NECTAREOUS JUICE” 
MOST FITTING FINALE 
TO THE FESTIVE FEAST 


STYLE : 
COMFORT {|"__ rer fusta 


THE IMPROVED GeNEROuvs in thought and deed are the seamen of the navy. One of 
these, fresh from the long battleship cruise, entered a bank in San Diego, 
hailing the teller boisterously as follows: 

“Hello, matey! How’s business?” 

‘‘ Business isn’t any too brisk,” replied the teller, indulgently, “but maybe 
it'll pick up. What can I do for you?” 


The jacky produced a check for $30, payable to bearer. 
| tg rod $ EB “ How will you have it?” asked the teller. 
. The genial seaman hesitated a moment, and then replied: 
GEE The Name Is stamped “ Matey, seein’ that business ain’t so good, I won’t be hard on you. 
on every loop — Be sure it’s s } 
Gimme ten dollars now, an’ I'll take the rest at ten a month.” 


Photogravures from PUCK ere : | 
err gu | yal i a a a a a a a a a a a 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP | - 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG— 














Maen ONFASTENS A The Christmas Holidays are coming. 
7s pg bree Ae The Christmas Puck will be on hand, 
a as usual, to help gladden the occasion, and, 
ph ig incidentally, to show you where and what 
INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE | to buy for holiday gifts and cheer. 
ee The Christmas Puck has never departed 
NorHinc. , from the high standard established many 
FE a plans well for mankind's years ago. @ First in the field of American 
“T should say so. What could be humorous weeklies —it has always furnished 
E | L mete | more convenient than ears to hook the very best of artistic features, has always 
PRS E LSS 4 ees Oe E been independent in its editorial and other 
per pound OF uGs Os | i Gitsibadens. reading matter, and its mechanical work is 
cel | Mmmm | | Somme ie so nt nt supe by any ahr puna 
A is cheap A 4 id “a ‘wl _of making a call? You go to adore, The Christmas Puck will be published 
hemes | oe and ring a belle and you give your December 2nd; the edition being unusually 
eo nes 0 8 Stee large, must be put to press about No- 


THE FIRST AFFINITY. Cynicus.— Yes, and then you're 
By Carl Hassmann. taken in.— Boston Transcript. vember 21st. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8x11 fn. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. The Christmas Puck invites all advertisers 


———— Puttinc Nosopy WISsE, ne ae WOE 

Chis is but one example of it's ease.” tail tbe. teeaviower, and advertising agents to participate in its 
PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten “the public would be interested to - annual double number. 

| Cents for Catalogue with oer know the secret of yaur success.” 

70 Miniature Reproductions. “Well, young man,” replied the cap- PUCK, New York. 

Address PUCK, tain of industry, “the secret of my suc- 

295-309 Lafayette St., New York. || cess has been my ability to keep it a 


Trade supplied the e Andenon, Publishing Co., : Poe The Catholic Standard and 






















































ABSOLUTELY 
THE MOST COMFORTABLE 
THE MOST DURABLE 
THE MOST HEALTHFUL 
OF UNDERWEARS. 


Perfect Protection for 
All Weathers. 


Explanatory Catalogue Free, 
Also Samples. 









Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane. 
Brooklyn: so4 Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St. 

Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 
Agents in all Principal Cities 


























“J don’t believe you can do all you 
say, but, as you take the risk, [ am 


‘show me.’ 


I receive many first orders for my cigars with 
postscripts like the above. 


going to give you an opportunity to| 











































These orders come from experienced smokers 
who know cigars, and know how impossible it is to 
get good cigars at $5.00 a hundred from retailers. 


But, realizing that the terms of 
my offer places them under no 
obligations, they decided to give 
me and my cigars a fair trial. 

And that is all I ask. 

These men almost invariably 
have reordered and become my 
largest and most permanent cus- 
tomers, and they have also recom- 
mended my cigars to their friends. 


Their second orders usually read 
this way: ‘‘Enclosed find $10 to 
pay for the hundred cigars you 
sent me on approval, and for 
another hundred to be sent me one 
week from date. You may enter 
me as a standing-order customer 
and ship me one hundred cigars 
every two weeks. You have made 
good. Your cigars are equal to 
those I have been paying 10c. to 

I 1Sc. each for.” 

I have hundreds of letters in my 

file reading almost word for word 

, like the above—many customers 
whose orders, from a doubtful be- 
ginning, have reached an aggre- 
gate of thousands of cigars, and 
to whom I am still shipping regu- 
larly at given intervals. Here is 
my plain-English, no risk-to-you 
offer. 


MY OFFER IS: I will, up- 
on request, send one hun- 
dred Shivers’ Panatelas on 
approval to a reader of 
PUCK, express prepaid. He 
may smoke ten cigars and 
return the remaining ninety 
at my expense, and no charge 
for the ten smoked, if he is 
not pleased with them ; if he 
is pleased and keeps them, 
he agrees to remit the price, 
$5.00, within ten days. 


In ordering, please inclose business card or 
give personal references, and state which you 
prefer—light, medium or dark cigars. 

My Panatela cigar is hand made, of clear, 
clean, straight, long Havana filler with a genu- 
ine Sumatra wrapper. It is the retailer’s 10c. 
cigar. 

I make other cigars than the Panatela. If you 
prefer some other size or shape, or cigars with 
Havana wrappers, permit me to mail you my 
catalogue, and explain more fully my methods 
of supplying smokers with genuine cigars at 
wholesale frices. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 
921 Filbert Street Philadelphia, Pa. 





Shivers’ 

Panatela 

EXACT SIZE 
ND SHAPE 
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QUALITY is the first consideration in whiskey 
and the index of quality is the “brand” or name 
it goes by. 

There is an. aristocracy~ among brands which 
means much to the dealer who wishes to 
cater to the best trade. 

That aristocracy” is limited, the very~ name 
of these elect suggests rich and rare quality. 
lL W. HARPER 
is the brand of brands, the «Aristocrat of the 
Aristocracy, and its quality is worthy of its name. 
The mere mention of HARPER; to an old time con- 
noisseur brings the smile of perfect approval to his face. 


HARPER IS 
‘THE KIND YOUR GRANDFATHER USED. 


Its production and distribution are closely controlled 
with the view of restricting its sale to the very best 
class of dealers. Never marketed until fully matured. 



















Is A Bottled Delight 


A cherry or an olive isn’t the 
sign of a good cocktail. Most 
mixed-at-the-bar concoctions lack 
the one element that makes the 
drink enjoyable—absolute unifor- 
mity of proportion. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are the only perfect 

cocktails because they’re mixed to 

measure, always uniform, alwaysright. 


Martini (gin base), Manhattan (whiskey 
), are universal favorites, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Props. 
New York 


Hartford London 











I purchased me a motor many, many years 


And used to mote me thisaway and that; 
I slaughtered countless fauna and a dozen 


The world was sure my oyster, on a plat; 
But now the outlook’s different, and my mo- 


I spurn it—let it stand around and loaf; 
I long for sport much stranger which is fuller 


Ah, how I'd rather aviate than chauf! 
What fun is there in spinning through a city’s 


How much I'd rather aviate than chauf, 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. LOUISVILLE. 








HE WOULD KEEP. 


Miss CoLe. — When am de funeral of our beloved pastor? 

Mr. JOHNSON.— They’s a-gwine to keep him till next Sunday. 
‘*Land sakes! Won't he spile?”’ 

‘*Spile? Course not. They done had the undertaker barbecue him.” 





Remove the core from half a grape fruit, add tea- 
spoonful of Abbott's Bitters, and pulverized sugar to 
suit taste, and you have a delightful dish. 





Our GROWING VOCABULARY. 


ago, stupid streets, 


folk or so, mincemeats, 


tor gathers rust — 


well-skinned cheeses, 
far of danger — 


new-born grammar, 
dinny dinning? 








THE Rerorr Courreous. 

A MERRy party being gathered in a 
city flat made such a racket that the 
occupant of a neighboring apartment 
sent his servant down with a polite 
message asking if it would be possible 
for the party to make less noise, since, 
as the servant announced, “ Mr. Smith 
says that he cannot read.” 

“T am very sorry for Mr. Smith,” 
replied the host. ‘Please present my 
compliments to your master, say that I 
am sorry he cannot read, and tell him 
I could when I was four years old!” 
— The Ladies’ Home Journal. 


SHE.—I suppose you will commit 
suicide if I refuse you? 

Hr.— Ah—that has been my cus- 
tom.— Zhe Sketch. 


Marit.—I think Chollie is a de- 
lightful dancer; he’s so light on his 
feet! 

LILLian.— When you're better ac- 
quainted with Chollie you'll discover 
that he’s light at both ends! — Zown 
and Country. 





I’m sick of honking swiftly over common, 


I’m sick of all the things the coppers do; 
I’m ill of turning chickens into little fresh 


I’m bored of cutting ladies half in two. 

I want to cleave the ether in a dizzy aeroplane 
(Who doesn’t is a dullard and an oaf )— 

I long to skim the breezes like a bunch of 


For I had rather ayiate than chauf — 
(I never, never hammer all this long-haired, 


So I had rather aviate than chauf). 
— Richmond Times-Dispatch. 








OUT TO-DAY! 


Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. 47 


NOVEMBER 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 





Over Seventy Illustrations 

cepmenesmaces (iy. Uli ceciciensie 

BEST COMIC ARTISTS 
Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 


OUT TO-DAY! 




















































n’t the 

Most 
ns lack 
<es the 
unifor- 


fect 
1 to 
ght. 


shey 


red ina 
that the 
artment 
a polite 
possible 
e, since, 
r. Smith 


Smith,” 
sent my 
y that I 


tell him 
rs old!” 


commit 
my cus- 
is a de- 
on his 
etter ac- 


discover 
— Town 


"Ss 
Copy 


rom the 


YORK 


Y! 
— 














CHAMPAGNE, 
Itir not only the 
bert American 











ROADBOOK. 





‘*The owner of a motor car 
is privileged to see Nature at 
her best.”’ 














‘“‘A superb bit of scenery.” 

















‘‘Of course some points 
along the route were uninter- 
esting.”’ 














‘*A quaint old inn.” 








IV. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers. 










“Let us dwell in 
peace” says 


EVANS 
ALE 


to the rest of the meal, and man 


| benefits by the agreement. 


Puts you in right relation with your stomach. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hupson, N. Y. 
AROMATICS. 
“Why don’t you try to put more 





ginger into the campaign?” 


ghum. 
late. 


“Ginger!” 





echoed Senator Sor- 


“The suggestion comes too 
Nothing can drown out the fla- 
vor of kerosene.” — Wash. Star. 


Gives zest to life, 
removes fatigue, 
creates appetite 
and aids digestion. 
A delicious Cor- 
dial-tonic. 

Sold Everywhere 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. 8S. Agents, New York, 





OVERHEATED POLICEMAN (/0 medical 


gentleman who has been called to a 


bathing accident).—Sorry you've had 
the trouble of coming for nothing, sir. 
We tried artificial perspiration on the 
poor fellow, and he’s all right now.— 
Punch. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 





32, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street. 1 
Rranon Wannnovuge : 20 Beekman Street. | 


PAPER 


WAREHOUSE, 


New Vouk 


All kinds of Paper made to order 











Sines 8 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


Ay) PHILIP MORRIS 
( CIGARETTES - 


The first choice 


of the critical 
for over half a 
century. 


CAMBRIDGE AMBASSADOR 
regular size after-dinner size 





BoreLeicu.— Yes, Miss Doris, I 
suffah dweadfully from insomnia, y’ 
know. 

Miss Doris (suppressing a yawn). 
— Did you ever try talking to yourself, 
Mr. Boreleigh ? —Boston Transcrift. 


“THERE are some points about your 
writings that resemble Milton,” said 
the editor. 

“Do you think so?” cried the de- 
lighted author. 

“Yes,” the editor continued, “you 
employ almost the same punctuation 
marks.” — Stray Stories. 





6 ror , = (GAR 


“MADE AT KEY WEST*= 





Facerious FRrienp (éeasingly).— 
Well, which rules — you or your wife? 

Mr. YOUNGWED (with hauteur ).— 
You forget we can afford to keep a 
cook.— Baltimore American. 














Puck Proofs 


This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send 
10 ds. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 


PHOTOGRAVURES 
FROM 


Puck 
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Trade supplied 


Copyright , 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 








THE RISING TIDE. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11x 8 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


By George Blake. 


the Anderson 
Ee aremay om Ay Third Ave., New York 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 ette 
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